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CHAPTER

XXX

HE nest mofning o voyal mes-
gotger came to Count Marlanx,
He Dbory two  sepled  letters
from the prineess, One Lrlefly

Informed him that General Brase' wis

bls suceessor fs conuuaider In chier

of the army of Granstark, 1Te hesitut

ed long hefore apening the other. It
was equnlly bhrief and to the point, The
HIron Connt's teeth eame togethor with

| @ savoge suap as he rend the gsignature
(of the princess at the vid, There wis
o reconrse. She had struek for Dev-
|erly Calhionn. ITe lookel ot his wateh.
It wng 11 o'clock, The ol gave Wi
twonty-four hones from the noon of
that day. The gray oll libertine dis-
patehsd R oessepger for Lis than of
affoirs, a lawyer of hileh standing In
Edolwelss.  Togother they  consuited
until midnight, Shortly afer daybrenk
the morning following Covut Murlaux
was o the train for Viennn, never to
get foot on Ciransinrk's He
s banished nod his estntes confisont
ed by the government,

The ministey iu Edelwoelss
flow to  reopen negotintions
Diawsbergen A prochimption  was
sent to the priime minlster setting
Torth the new order of afairs and s
gesting the Instant suspension Lios
tile preparntions and the restoration of
Prins Danptan. Aconmponying this
proclamation went o Qg fied messagy

Ol ngnin,

Was

with

P
of

| welss,
| tlon

not |

from Dantaa inforuing his people that |

he awalted thelr conpuands. 1le wis
rendy to rosutne the throne thot
Lieen go desecrated 1t would he his
Joy to restore Dawshiergen to its onee
peaceful and prosperons condltion, In
the meantime the Duke of Mizrox dls-
patched the news to the Prinesss Volga
of Axplaln, who was forced to aban-
don—tempararily 6t least her degper-
ate deslgns npon Grausinrk.  The eap-
ture of Gabricl put an end to her trans-
parent plans.

“But she is Dhoaund to
agalnst ug =ooner ar lnter
slightest provocontion” sull
41 dare sny thnt
between Gratustrk and Dawsbergen
avill prove sullicient to check any ame
bitions sbe way hve along that lne™
sald Ruavons signiticantly.  “They are
very near to ench other pose, your high-
ness, Friends should stind together
Beverly Calhonn was In suspense.
Baldos hiad Desn sot off 1o the frontiere
Ly Prince Duntav, careying the nies-
gnge which eonld he trusted 1o no othe
er.  1e e Granstark
amhassgadors of pence as Dantan's gpe-
cinl ngent.

brenk  ont
aud on tha
Yotlve

0

neeotugrinliml

pud Beverly (bl not see him.  The
week which foillowed his depirtvre
was the lonwost sbre over spwnt She
wiug troubded In her Lsire for four
that he might vot return, despite the
declaration she hod wwode 1o bl 1o
one hystotloal ot It wus Adifl
cult for her to keep up the show of
choerfinttioss thnt was oxpeatold of her,
Retlvence Docgie Hop stronge= chaes
acteristic Nl persistent iy tefised 1o
be drawn into a diseussion of her e
Intions with the absent oo Niltfvae

was plgined by Lier ganner at fiest, bt
wisely suw throngle the mash
went on, She and Peipes Tantan bnd
many qguier nud fnberesting o
cerning  Deverly  amd the  erstwhile
gudard, The privee took Lorry and the
princess into bls coutidenes, I told
them all there wus to tell awbout lis
daslifng frlend and conipailon

Beverly and the youne Princoss
dace beoanoe et ool Toving
The young girl's worship of Lher Leoth-

jer was Lenutiful to heliold,  She -
dled close to llm on every ocension, nml
Ler dork eyes hospoke adoration when
ever his name was mentioued In her
| presenee,

“If he doesn't comn hack pretly soon
I pnek up and starve for homs,"” ey
erly sald to hersell rescitfilly one day,
*“Then If he wants to see we L'l huve
to come all the wuy 1p Washin ton, und

Hils on

friends,

! " o It, elther, ! 7S
I'm not sura that he can do it elther | with me,* shie said brightly.

Huo's too dlsgustingly poor.”

*Wha's Lecume o' dat Misteh Ballos,
Miss Bov'ly 1 axlol Aunt Funny du the
midat of these sorry cogltations, “Has
he tuck LIt Int" Lls hinld to desert

“us fo' goud? Beews to e he'd
oughteh-

“Now, that will deo, Auut Fanoy,"
repripunded  her  wilstress  steroly,
“You are not supposed to kuow any-
thing nhout aMulrs of stute, so don't
ask.”

At last she no longer could eurb her
impatience nnd nnxtety,  Bho dellbers
ately sought Infurmation from Prince
Duntan, They were sirolllug In the
park on the seventh day of her In-
quisition,

“Have you heard from Paul Buldos
aho naked, hravely pluuging luto deep
water,

“Ile 1 expected here towmorrow or the
next day, Miss Culbioun, 1 o almost
68 cuger to wee blm oy you nre,” Lo re
pHed, with u very poluted smllo.

“Almont? Well, yes, I'll confess thnt
I am eager to seo b, 1 never kuew
I could loug fur uny one ns mwuch as
I— Oh, well, there's no use hiding It
from you. I couldn't If I tried. 1 curo
very much for him. You don't think
it sounds sllly for me to say such n
thing, do you't I've thought u great deal
of him ever since the night ut the Inn
of the Hawk and Raven. In wy lm-
aginution I have tried to strip you of
your princely robes to pluce them upon
bim, but he (s only Duldus in spite of
it 8ll, Ho knowsa thut I care for him,
and I koow that Lo cores for me. Per-
Bbaps he bas told you."

“Yes, ho hins confessed thot he loves
you, Miss Cnllioun, und he luents the
faot that hls love spems hopeless. Paul

. wonders in his bearl If It would Le
right In hiw to ask you to give up all
you have of wealth und pleasure to
| share o huble lot with hiw,"
“I Jove Liw, lso’t thet cuought
’. ghere ls vy wealth so great us that

us thine | -
AL | 1t was evident that she was sud was

had !
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But® and sne pursed her mouth In
patheile despair, “don’t yon think that
you cian make a poble or something of
Lim and glve him o statlon In lirfe
worthy of his ambitlons? e has doue
g0 much for rou, you know."

“1 have nofhiug that T ean give to him,
he says, Paul Doaldos asks only that
Lo may be my chiamplon nntil these ne.
gotintions are ondeil.  Then he desires
1o he froe to serve whom e will, Al
thnt 1 enn do s to 1ot him have hia

way., e |s o free inee, and he neky
no favors, no help ™
SWaoll, 1 othink he's perfectly ridicu-

lons abonit 4, don't you? And yet that

Is the very thing ke 1n him. 1 nm
only wondering how we—[ mean, how |
hie I8 golng to live, that's all” ¢

“If 1 am eorrectly Informod he still
bas severnl months to gerve in the
gervice for which lie enlisted, Yon
alone, 1 helieve, linve the power to dis
chiarge him bLefore his term expiroes, "1
stid e meaningly,

That night Dillos retnrned to Edel- l
nhenidl of the Graoustark delegn. |
which wis coming the next duy
with ropresentatives from Dawsber-
gen,  He Leought the most glorious
nesws fron the frontler. The ke of
Matz aud the leading dignitaries had |
heard of Gabriel' s captara, hoth through
the Bappe boys and through a few of
bisg Beuchimen who hind staggered into
comp after the disnster,  The news |
threw the Dawshergen diplomats luto
# deploralle state of vucertainty., Even
the wmen high in aathority, while not
vapecially depressed over the fall of
thelr, dovercign, woere In doubt as to

what wonld be the gext move in thelr
series of tragediers. Almost to o man
they regretfed the folly which lnd

drawn them fnto the net swith Gabriel
Raldos reported that the ke of Matz
and n dozen of the most distinguished
mien in Dawsherzen were on thelr way

| to Eidelwelss to complete arrangements |

| elamoring
friendiy allianoca |

for peace nnd to lay thelr renuncintion
of Gabrie! befors Dinintan In a nentral
eourt.

The peaple of Dinwshergen hnd heen
for Danton’s restora-
tlon, and Balilos was commissioned to
gay that his retnrn wonld be the signal
for great rejoicing. Ile was closcted

long

| untll after midnight with Dantan nnd

| and the approaching noblemen,

L | prince expected to depart almost im-
He went in the nighttime, |

| park early in the morning
Frested Hghtly upon bis vhoulders,

his wister, Torry and Princess Yetive
helng called i ut the end to hear and
npprove of the manifesto prepared by
the Irince of Dawsbergen. The next
morning the word went forth that a
great banguet was to be given in the
custle that night for Prince Dantan
The

medintely thereafter to vesue the
throne in Berros,
Buldos wus wandering through the

IHis dutles
bt
he was restlesa und dissatisded. The |
longiug o bis beart urged bim to turn
his eyes ever and anon toward the bal
cony aud then to the obstinate Jooking
castle doors, The uniforic of a Griu-
stark gunrd still graced his splendid
flgure, At last a graceful forin wns
seen coming from the castle toward
the cedars, She walked bravely, but |
wlwlessly, That was plain to Le seen

not looklng for some one, Baldos olw

{ ferved with o theill of delighc that « |

| from

certaln red feather stood up detluntly |

the band of her sallor hat. He |
! Hked the way her dark Lhlue walking
skirt swished o bBarmouny with ler
Hthie, Orm streldes.

| did not expect her

| wha mdod hila fesoirs

3 l'U'!T'lly reperve tuda to the wikde,

She was quite near before Lo advane- |
ed from Wis pluee amotig the trees, e ll
to exhitbit surprise
or confusion, nud he was not di=ap i
polnted, She was e coul ns a brisk
spring mornfug, He did not offer his
band, but, with n floe smile of cou-
tentment, bowed low and with mock
gervility,

“1 report for duty, )
he sald, She caught the ring of glad-
ness in hig volee,

“Then [ eommand your to shake hoands
“You have
with o delletous

vour hilghness'

been uway, 1 believe?*
fugdeetion,

“Yew, for n ceutury or more, 1w
sure” Constralut fell upon them sud-
denly. The hour had come for a detl
nite understanding, and both were cou-
quered by ft= importance, For the first
thine In big lite be koew the weaning
of dithidence. It came over Lilm g2 L
loviewd Lielplessly 1o the oledr, gray,
CUFNeSt cres. U1 lave yon for wenring
that rod fonther,” andil shimnly

YAnd T lovidl ovaon rog y it
shie answerad, et volos saft s thein
itae, Mo enught bis hropth Jurangly

bt

Wi

“Hevorly.” a8 he Lont over her, “yon
fwree my veey e, s

“Daute Panld™ she whit aopd, deaw
e nways w1 By et i andil mlines

ihistht th pagde 4
bi me ey o]l w
FETTI APYR T ¢ YA

RG] 1""”"' Ly

bt e Bl Baeant
bt s ol e i
Poofas thg piniy
e Bis favey vl Diestile, evey sty
T 1 PRLEY & FE T I LT T PO P

Ho stvbatitonod Binoold with patdiap
Ix pieestala, higtt Nl vwies treryiiodd e
L (etesd s mncad valid® iy definpes o
Llg expes, ek 1= o giotta-—-spe! 1}
I seeluston D=ellf, S o cosie willy
med 1 mtist ol you gl thst is Iy wmy
heart: Tt owill bdeet 1 T do nat”

Bluwly thoy jusds (el way tu the
talvy wratle deoy i the tieket of
treor. 1 wid Yotlve's fayaelte deopm.
lug place, Dl nid veol nud ianalegl
with the Fippling of wateis, It wad i
Ideal vefren!l. Blg diopped upey the
rintle benoli thiat plood jpgninet the
niasd eaversd woll of hbawldevs, With
the pentle veporve of o ay wha pe:
veren ns well na loves, Haldes plaad
ahove her, HMe walted, and ehe ynderw
stood,  Mow  upllke wost impatiout
lovord his witn!

“"You may elt beelita 1o pho pald,
with o wistful smille of peknowledy:
metit, A Lo fuug hilvieslf [nte the
soint Lilg hand eugeorly woueht bave, Wig

| gt one that she

| ons o business to Le boodlol by
| 1 havves writton to my father, telling him |

| the news 1o gethier

i future,

"Rnrar‘uy. arnreat one, you never can
know how much I love you," he whis-
poered Into her ear.  “It ls n deathless
love, unconguerable, nonalternhle, 1t 18
In my blood to love forever. [Llaten to
me, dear one. 1 come of a race wliose
love I3 hiot nnd enduring. My people
from time tmmemorinl have loved as
no other people hove loved. They have
killeil and slanghtered for the sake
of the glorions passion. Love |s the
religlon of my peopls,  Yon mnsat, yon
£hnll belleve me when 1 gay that T will
love you letter than my sonl so long
ns that soul exists, 1 loved yon the
day T met you, 1 ling heen worghip

| ®lnes that time"

1Tis pnesion earrled her resistlessly
nwny ns the great waves gweep the
deck of o ghip nt sen. Rhie was out in
thie owenn af Jove, far from all else
thot wias dear to her, far from all har-
b gave the mysterlons one to which
hig passion wins piloting her through o
storm of eluotion

“1 have lonewl s6 1o hold you In my
arms, everly
princess gud 1 lay in the hospiral at
Gunlook my  feversd arms hinngered
for vou, There pever hns heen nomos
ment that my heart has not heen reseh-
Ing ot in search of yours, Yon have
glorified me, deavest, by the promise
¥ou mmde o week ngo, 1 know that
you will not renounee that preclous
pledee, It In your eyes now-the
eves T uhnll worship to the el of eter-
nity, el me, thoush, with your own

Is

| Hpss Fonre own voiee, that yon will be

Ly wife, mine to hald forevep.™
| For answer she ploesd her arms
nhomt hils neck and barled her faee

agninst his shonlder, There were tears
In her grhy eres anid tlere was 2 sob
in Lier thront, e held her elose to his

breast for an eternity, it geemed ta
boily, nelther giving volee to the sang
thelir hears wore singinz.  There wns

no other world than the fatry grotto.
“Sweethenrt, 1T am  nsking yon
make a areat sacrifien” he sald ut last,
hls voles hoarse bt tender.
il Wit Iii= fare =erencly  “Can
yon give up the foxrs, the wealth, the
comforts of thnt home across the seq

nn

to <haee o lowly cottiee with me and
my love?  Wait, denr do not spenk
wntit I am throngh: You must think of
what vour friends will say.  The lova
and e 1 offer vou now will ot ha
like that which yon always have
known, It will be poverty und the
dregs, not riches amd wine, It will
Lot

Fiven wlhon yon wepre n |

! and his sister Candnee,

| ltnown,

to |
| dlarkness,

she look- |

Uing with the w,

ut ehoe plaesd hier hand upon his!

lips, shaklug her head emphntically.
The picture he was palnting was the
hined strlied for days
and days,  Its very shadow was fa-
millar to her, svery  gnwholesoms
corner was as plale us oy,

I8

“The rest of the warlil may think
what it likes, Panl,” ghe sald, “Tt will ¢
make no difference to me, T lhave

pwnkensd from any direnna. My dream
prince I8 gone, and 1 find that it's the
el man that 1 love. What would yon
lipve me do¥ ive your up heense you
nre poor?
np the lndder of fame and prosperity
with you, a humble but adoring bur-
den? 1 know you, dedr. Yon will not
always be paor. They may say what
thay like, I have thought long and
well, beepnge 1T am not a ool
e American girl who marries tlie
tled forsigner without love ihat s a
fool, Marrying a poor man §s too soerl-

fonis,

thnt 1 am golug to marey you"” she an-
nonneed, e gasped with anhelief,

“Yon have, lill"'il-i“".‘" e eriml,

“Of conrse. My mind has been made
up for more than a week, 1 toll it to
Annt Fanny lnst night'

“Aml shet"

cRlie glmnst died, that's a1l sald she
nnbiushingly L owig afrald oo cable

If he Lknew It In tiee. A letter was
minch smarter
“Yon ddear, dear lttle sacritlos” he

erled] tomderty, 1T will give o
to ke son happy

or wonlil yoi have me go |

| Into Beverly's oo,

It is !

know that I intend to be a bllseful one,
at least.”

e kissed her time and ngnin out
there In the dark, soft light of the falry
grotto.

“Before we enn be marrled, dearest,
I have n journey of some Importance
to tnke,” e aonouncsd as they nrose
to lenve the bower heliind.

“A Jonrney? Wheret!

"To Viennn. 1 hinve an necount to
sotile with a man who has just taken
up hig residenee there  Iis hand

went to hig aword hilt, and his dark |

eved gleamed with the fire ghe loved.
“Count Marlanx nnd I have postponed
business (o attend to, denrvest. [Tnve
no fear for me.
and [ shnll bring it back to you my-
relf."”
She shuddersd and  knew
would Do as he sald,
CHATTER XXXI.
I Duke of Matz and his asso.
clntes reaclied Bdelwelss o the
nfternoon,  Their attendants
and servants eareied luggnge
lwaring the princely crest of Daws.
bergen and meant for I'rines Dantan
In the part of
the castle set upnet for the visitors an
Linpertant consultation wns held be-
hind closed dovrs,
his countrymen nml peemitted them to
vronew the plodes of fealty that hnd

that It

Lisen shatterml I the overpowering
Infitence of his mad hall hrother,

| What took plnce at thig secret meet-

Ing
inly

the outsile waorld unever knew,
the happy  resalt was  made

Prince mntan wns to resnme
his reign over Tmwsbhergen as IT It
never hud been Interrapted,

The enstle, hrilliant from bottom to
top, filled with music amd langhter,
experienced o riot of happlness snch
as 1t had not koown In years,  The
wir clonds had 1 ted, the sanshine of
contentment wos hreaking throngh the
nied thers wos rejoleing in
the hienrts of oll,  Bright and glorious

My sword la honest, |

There uintun met |

were the colors that made up the har-

mony of peace. Men and women of
high degree cxmne 1o the historle old

L meerinin

wolle garhbed in the riclies of royalty |

nnd nobility,  To Beverly Callison 1%
wis the most enchanting sight she had
ever looked e
whe ghzed down
aith of Graustark and

From the gallerios
nta the halls glitter- |

wie eongolons of 4 strange fesiing of |

She felt that she Lnd o
part in this fnlilee, With Cipdaee she
deseended the grand stafrease  and
mingled with the vesplendent crowil.
She wos the center of attraction.
Iirpganil 1 n sinple, elose fitting gown
of Llack yelve! swithont an ornament,
Ler white arms sl shoulders gleaming
In the goft leht from the chandellers,
she was un entcing ereatire to be ad-
mired by mer and women alike, Two
stalwart Americans felt thelr hearts
bonund with prijje s they saw the con-

glortfiention.

uest thelr eonntrywomnn wis mak- |

ing. Candaea, L
In these days,
lght.

“Yon nre the
this world,™ she o

' eonstant companion
wid eomsumed with de-

prettiest thing In all
statienlly whispered
“My lirother says
g0, ton,” she adidod concinsively, Beve
erly was ton tene o woman not to revel
in this sublitle o tery,

The great hao et hall
thrown open gt mldoleht.  There were
danelng and song dnrlne the hours
leading np to this imperiaut eveot,
Reveriy was entranced, Bhe hind seen
lilliant affairs at home, Lut none of
them comparsd to this In regal spleo-
dor. It wus the ser overpuwer-
Ing splendor of the cnst,

P'rinve Danton jolned the throng just
Liefure midnlght. e made hizs way di-

was to be

JST0118,

| TRCt to thee little elirele of which Bey-
erly and Candnea formed the center.
s rich, fall milit costiime guve

e might stop me |

Iim a new distineti
came Beverly, They

n that guite over-
fell into nn anl

| mated conversation, exchinnging shufts

I my life |

“1 am o solidiors danghter, and T ean |

e 1y woldier’s wife, T have tried havd
|t give sou upe Panl, but T oeouldu't.
You are love's soldier, and It is a—a

relief to surpemler and bove It over
with.*

They foll to diseussing plans for the
It pll went smwoosthly and airlly
nnth be asked her when he should go to
Whashington to elaim her asg his wife,
Bhe guve him o startled, puzzied look.

“ro Washin'ton?' she murmured,
turning very cold nud weak. “Yon—
von wou't have to go to Washin'ton,
dear, I'll gtay here"

“My denr Beverly. I ean afford the
trip,'" he langhed. “I am uot an abso-
lute pauper. Besldes, it i right unid
just that your father should give you

ta me, It 18 the cugtom of our land."”
She was nervous and uneertiin
cut-—but, Panl, there Are many

things to think of,”" she faltered.

“You mean that your father would |
not consent?”

“Well —he he
bhle," she stnmmerad,
are my brothers, Keith and Dan. They
are fuolishly interested In me. Dan
thinks no oue 18 good enongh for me.
80 does Kelth, And father, too, for
that matter—and mother. You gee, it's
not {nst ns if yon were a grand and
wealthy nobleman, They may not un-
derstand,  We are sontherners, you
know, Some of them have pecullar
eas ahout' —

“Don't distress yourself o much,
dearest,”  he  sald, with a laugh.
“Though 1 see your position clearly—
and it is not an enviable one,”

“We enn go to Washin'ton just as
sonn w8 we are married,” she compro-
mised. “Father has a great denl of in-
fluence over there, With his help be-
hind you you will goon be u power in
the United"— Bot his hearty Inugh
checked her eager plotting, “It's noth-
ing to laugh at, Paul" she sald.

“1 beg your pardon a thousand times,
1 was thinking of the disappeintment I
must glve you now, 1 cannot live In
the United States—never, My home is
here. 1 am not born for the strife of
your land. They hove soldlers enough
and better than 1. It s in the turbu-
lent east that we shall live—yon and
1." Tenrs cnme into her eyes,

“Am 1 not to—-to go bhack to Wash-
In'ton®' Rhe tried to smlle,

“When Prince Dantan siys we may,
nerhaps.”

*Oh, he & my friend,” she ecried in
great rellef, 1 ciky get any favor 1
nsk of him, Oh, FPaul, Yaul, I know
that my folks will think I'm an awful

might bLe unrenpgona-
“And then there

] fool, but I can't belp = I shall let you

|

of wit thut greatly
could nnderstutid the Tnngun ge,

“You mmst remembior,” Beverly sald
In reply to ome of Ravone's sallies,
“that Amerlenns are not in the lenst
awed by BEutope's grestness, 1t has

come to the pass when we cull Europe
our playgronuwd. We now go to Eu-
ropg as we go to the elreus or the
ecounty falr ot hon It isn't mueh
more tronbde, youn know, and we must
see the sights ™

“Alns, pome B linghed, As
Lie strolled i anid Chn-
daivee e pointed ont certain men to her,
askifg her to tax ber memory in the
effort to reeull their faces if not their
apparel. She rendiie recognized in the
lean, tired faees the men shie had et
first ot the oo of the Hawk and Ra-
vioen.

“They were vagdbotds then, Miss
| Calhoun.  Now  they  are  noblemen,
| Does the trausition startle your”

“Ian't Buldos among them?" she nsk-
ed, voleing the query thot had been
upperinost in her wind sinee the mo-
wient whien shoe looked down from the
galleries and talled 1o see lilm, She
was wouldering how he would appear
In court costune

“Yon forget that Baldos ls only a
Euand,” he said kindly,

“He is a courtier neverthieless,"
retortid,

She was viguely disappoluted  Dbe.
enuse he was iseing from the scene
of splendor. It proved to her that
caste overcutne nll else in the rock
ribbed enst. The common man, no
matter How wvalinnt, had no pluce in
such affairs as these.  Her pride was
sufllering. KNhe was a8 0 queen among
the noblest of the realm, A8 the wife
of HBaldos she would live In nnothier
waorld—on the onskiirts of this one of
splendor and garrogance, A stubborn,
definnt lttle frown appedred on her
brow a8 she pieotured herself o her
mind's eye stopding afur off with “the
man" Baldos, looking at the opulence
she could not reaech  Her Impetuous,
rebelllous lttle hLeart wans thumpiog
bitterly a8 she considered this single
Dhase of the life to come. She wis
ready to cry out against the injustice
of It all. The little frown was por-
tentous of deep luld designs. She
would break down this eruel harrler
that kept Ruldos from the flelds over
which prejudice glone held sway, Her
love for him and her determination to
be his wife wero not In the least dulled
by these retlections,

The doors to the great bangquet hall
were thrown open nt last, and In the
dlsorder that followed she wondered
who wis to lend her to the feasting.
The Tmke of Mizrox clalmed the I'rlu-
cess Usudace

wape!
with

hie

Jat her

fhe

wnntsed those who

“T am to have the honor,” snld gome
one at her side, and the voles was the
one slie loast expectad to hear utter
the words, The speaker was the man
who deserved the place heside Yotive,
'rinea Dantan hlmself,

Powlldersd, her heart palpltnting
with variougs emotions, she took his
arm and allowed hersell to bhe drawn
wanderingly  through  the  massive
doors, As they entered, followed hy
the brilliant company, the superh o
cliestra thnt Beverly had so often en-
foyedd  begann to play  the  stirring
“Hnamls Across the Ben" The mugl-
clang  themselves  seemed to  have
enught the universnl feeling of Joy and
mirth that was o the alr and played
ns It nsplred, thele lender bowing low
to the yonng American glel us she
passed, It was his nffectionate trilmte
to her. Prines Dantan, to her nmaze-
ment, led her up the entive length of
the bhanguet hall to the hend aof the
royal table, gorgeous with the plate of
o hundeed Graustark mlers, placing
hier on his left and next to the slightly
rafsel roval chalrs, Candace was on
ils  right, the pletare of  bappiness,
Beverly felt dizzy, wealk. She lonked
helplessly ot Prinee Dautan. ITis smile |
was puzzling. As If in o doze she saw
Greafall  Lorry  with  the Countess
Yvonne standing cxactly opposite to
her, he, with the others, awilting the

him, Joy gesiod to e paralyzed with-
In her, 1t was ox I she slept and
conld not be awnkoned,  As ghie snnk
upon the eushion Le dropped to his

knee lefore hier, his hood elnsping
hers with oo fervor that theilled her
with fe.  As Le gpoke her pnlses

auiekened and the Blowd began to ruce
furionsly.

ST have won your love, Beverly, by
the fairest means. There ling nevep
been an lour In which T have not been
struegling for this glorions eml. You
gnve yourself to me when yon knew I
contld be tothing wmore than the hume-
Dlest solilior, It was the gacrifice of
love. Yon will forglve my prosumption
—my very insolenes, dene one—when [
tell you that my s=oul is the forfelt 1
pny. 1t 18 yours throngh oll eternity.
I love you. 1 con give you the riches
of the workl na well as the wenlth of
the heart. The vagabiond dies; your
poor humble follower gives way to the
supplicating prinee. You woulkl have
Hved In noeot as the guardsman's wife,
You will take the royal pnlace fo-
stend”

Beveriy was horseif again, The spell
was gone, ey eyes swim withi happl-
ness and love, The sullering ber pride
had sustained was swept into o heap
Inbeled romanee, aml she was rejales
ini.

“1 hntedd yom tondght, 1 thought,” she
nppearance of the prineess and the one | epjod, ta king Wa faee I6 er hands, “1t
“‘]"_" was to sit beside her, looked as thogeh you hisd played a

Uhe music censed, there was a Wash | tpeielc on me, It wos mean, dear. 1
over the room, and thien Yolive eame | eonldn’t heln thinking (hat you had
forward, magnificent jn ber royal l used me a8 a plaything, and it-it
robes, smiling and happy. A tall mao | pade me fuvious. But it is different
in the uniform of an exaltod army offl | pow. I xee, oli, 8o plainly. And Just as

cor atomd boside her, gold Lrald and e
fewelad things neross lils breast, Ber.
orly turned deathly white, her figure
stilfened nnd then relnxed

It was Baldgs!

Shie never knew how she dropped In-
1 the chiatr the gervant held for her, |
She only knew that his dark eyes wers
stling ot hee with love nnd miselief
In thele depths. There was a0 vagne,
sontd of chattering; =some
one was talking engerly to her, but sho
Leard him net, There was o stauding
tonst 1o the Princa of Dawshorgen.
Theu the andacious ghost of Baldos
Wits propoxing 1 ringing response to
the Prinesss Yetive; the orchestra wns
plity ing the Graustark and D'awsbergen
natlona! hymns. Bat it was all as a
dream to hier. At last she heard Can-
dace valling to her, her face wreathed
in smiles. Seores of eyes geemed to he
lnoking at her, and all of them were
full of amnsement,

YNow, say that a glrl ean't keep a
Sooret,” cnmie to Lier ears from the radl-
ant slster of Dantan, Ravone, at her
shile, spoke to her, and she turned to

| him dizzily

“You first kunew me as Ravone, Miss
Calboun” he was saying genlally,
“Then It Lecame unecessary, by royal
command, for me to be Prinee Dantan.
Muy I have the honor of Introducing
mysell In the proper person? 1 am
Christobal of Rapp-Thorburg, end 1
ghnll he no otlier than he hersafter,
The friendship that binds me to Prince
Dantan, at last in bis proper place be
side the Princess of Graustark, Is to be
strengthened into a dearer relationship
before mony days bave pasaed.”

*The P'rincess Candace censes to be
his sigrer” volunteered the Tinke of
Mizrox. “She Is nnd long has been his
aManeced wife "

Enchanted and eanfused over all that
hnd occurrad fo the last fow moments,
Beverly murmured her Lieartfelt con-
gratulntions to the joyous couple, The
orchestra had ugnin censed pinying.
All eyes turned to DBaldos—the real
Prince Dantan—who, glaks In hand,
rose to his feer,

“Your rovul
gentlemen,

ladios and
and lmwsbers
genoare entering a new ern, I pledge
you my honer that never agaln shall
the slightest misunderstanding exist
between them. They shall go forth to
thele gloriong desting 18 one  people,
Your gracious ruler has seon fit to be-
stow her hand and affectlons npon an
Ameriean  gentlemnn,  your esteemad
prinee consart, We all know how loy-
ally the peaple bave approved her
cholee. There {8 one present, a trusted
friend of your beautiful princess and
lovingly ecalled in your hearts Beverly
of Gruustark. Whose example more
worthy for me to follow than that of
the I'rincess Yetive? With whom could
I better shave my throne and please
You maore than with your Leloved Amert-
cnn protege? | ask you to drink a toast
to my betrothed, Deverly Calhoun, the
futnee 'rincess of Dawsbhergen.”

Every glass was raised and the toast
drunk amid ringing cheers. The mill-
tary band erasbed out the wlr so dear
to all Americans, especially to south-
ern hearts. HBeverly was too overcome
Lo spenk,

“You all"— she execlaimed.

There was a tremendons commotion
In the gallery, People were standing
in thelr seats bt frightened and
gmused, their attention attvacted by
the unusunl seene, A portly negress,
totally unconscious of the sensition
shie woa cauring, her feet keeping time
to the lively stralns of music, was
frantienlly waving .a red and yellow
bandanug handkerchief, It wos Aunt
Fanny, and in a voles that could be
Heard all over the bunguet hall she
ghounted: “Good Lawd, honey, ef der
aln't playin' *Away Down South In
Dixle! IHooray! Hoorny!"

» L ] L] .

Honre later Reverly wis
confused and bumbled, through the
balls to her room, when a swifter one
than she eame up and checked her
flight.

“Beverly!" erled an enger volce, She
glackened her pace und glanced over
her shioulder. The smiling, triumphant
face of Baldos met her gaze, The up-
per hall was nlmost clear of people,
She was strangely frightened, distress.
Ingly diffident, Her door was not far
nway, and sbhe would have reached It
In an Instant later had he not lald a
restraining, compelling hand upon her
arm. Then she turned to face bim, her
lips parted in protest. “‘Dou’t look at
me In that way!" he cried lmploringly.
“Come, dearest, come with me, We
can he alona lp the nook at the end of
the hall, Heavens, 1 nm the happlest
belng In nll the world, Tt has turned
out a8 1 have prayed It should."

She allowed him to lead her to the
darkened nook. In her soul she was
wondering why her tongue was so pow-
erless. There were a hundred things

lifghness,
Liranstark

running,

she winted to say to him, but now that
the woment had come she was voles-

{ance that 1

less, Bhe only could look helplessly at

I had resigned myself @ the thought
af spending the prest of my 1fe In n
cottage, awny outside the pale of this
glorious life! O, it is ke a falry
filo!™

“Ab, bnt it
trick, dear one,

was not ultogetiier a
There sens no nssur
conll pegtin (he (htrone—
not unti the very lact, Without 1t I

ghould have been the iegear stead of

the prisee. We would huve Hyved in a
bovel, after gll, Fortune was with me.
I decelved you for months, Boverly—
my Beverly=Lut it was for the best.
In defense of my honor and dignity,
liowever, 1 must tell you that the prins
cess hing known for many dags that 1
am Dantun, 1 told hee the truth swhen
Christobnl cnme ihnt day  with the
news. It was all well snough for me
to poass mysell off us 0 vagnbond, bLut
It would hoave been anpuredonable to
folst Kim upon ber as the prines”

“Aud she s known for o week?"
erlod Beverly In deop elingerln.

"And tho whole conrt has kuown,”

“I nlone wns Lllond ¥

“As Dl the proverh.  Thanlk
Giod, 1 won your love a8 o vagabowd.
I can trensure It as the vichest of my
prinealy  possessions,  Yon linve not
sald that yon will go to wy eastle with
tue, deapr."”

She leaned forwanl uosteadily, and
be took Ler do lis ongepr arms,  Thelr
Hps et nnd their cyes closed in the
ecutusy of Lllss

Abter o long timae
sha Hied her lide, and her eyes of
gray  looked soloionly Into bis duvk
ones,

"1 hvo tuel to o=l yon ahowt, muny
uxplaniation she sald
!I]I'l'l]i"ln |"_'}'

YBy the vose thit shiolds
you shndl by the teath,” fie Innghed
baek ut Liers 1w still your sorvant,
My enlistinent 15 enilloss, I shatl al-
WAYA serve your i

“Your hilehnesst
Nectively Then n
renllzation broke over
It wonderrn

Yo won thiluls your brothers will let
me come to Warlilugion now " le ask.
o teasinely

It does soopn Jifferent, doesn’t 117"
ehie murminreld, with a stronge ttle
smile. “You will vome for me

“To the ends of the earth, your high:
ness,'

T den g, wie”

ey heart,

|i|.l'_‘-‘:,"

e muarmured re.
Jovonus smille of
har fuee, “Tsn't

TUE ENI,

»
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CHAITTELR L

NOX the sea wall on the epast

of Essex, Rosamund D'Arey

loak el put acroxs the ocenn
ensyward,  To right and lerft,

bt o Hittle helidnd lier, ke guonrds at-
tending the person of thelr sovereign,
stood her <ousins, the twin brethren,
Godwin and Walf, tall and shapely
men, Godwin seas still as o sturne, his
hands folded over the hilt of the long
senhbarded sword, of which the point
wng set on the grontul befores him, hat

| not look convinesd,

Wulfl, his brotlier, moved rostlossly and |

ar length yawned alond,  They
beautiful to look at. ol three of them,
us they appearsd [ the gplendor of
their Fouth dad healil

At the somwed of thint uustifted yawn
Rosamund turned ber hoand with the
sglow grace which marked her every
movement,

“Would you sleep alrendy, Wulf, aud
the sun not vet down'” she asked in
her vich, low volee, which, perhiaps be
cause of its fuorelgn fccent, secined
quite different from that of any other
womatl,

“1 think g0, Rosajnnund,” he answersl
“It woulid serve to pase the thoe, ol
now that you have tinislind gathering
those yellow towers which we pde )
far to seek, the thee iz soewhat long
Tell me now, what aee yon thinking of.
vou 1wo, for 1 have heel wondering
m my dull way amd nm cuglons 1o
learn how far 1 stand from truthe
Rosamund, spenk first.”

Rosamnnil sighed,

“1% 1 waus thinking of the east, where
the sun shines ever, and the seas are
blne ns my givdle stones, amnd men are
full of styinge learning”

“And women are men's slaves!" in-
torrupted Wulf.  “Stil] i natural
that you should think of the east who
have that blood In your velus, and
high Llond, if all tales Le true.  Bay,
princess” —and he howed the knee to her
with an affectation of mockery which
could not hide his earnest reverence-—
“gay, princess, my cousin, granddangh-
ter of Ayoub and niece of the mighty
monareh Yusuf Salal-odding do yon
wish to leave this pale lind aud visit

Nere

s

your dominfons In  Beypt and o
Syrin "

Bhe answerad him with dnother (ues-
tion.

cAnd how would they greet me there,
Wulf, who am # Normoanp IVArey and
# Christlsn @alli"™

“The first they sonhl forgive yon,
slnee thiut biomsd bs nowse &0 H either,
and for the secomd  why, faiths cxn bhe

rhanged.”

Then It wns that Golwin spoke for
the first time.

“YWaulf, Wulf,”” he sulid sternly, “keep
wateh upon yvour tongae, for there are
things that should pot be sslil even as
 silly Jest. Sec you, 1 luve my cousin
bare better thuu aught else upon the
rarth"—

“There, at least, we agred,”
Walt.

“Better than ought upon the
earth,” repented Godwin: “but, Ly the
Holy Blood aud by 8t, Peter, ot whose
shrine we are, 1 wonld kill her with
my own hand before her lps kissed
the book of the false propher.’

“Or any of lLis followers." muttered
Wulf to himself, but, fortunately per
baps, too low for either of his com-
panions to hear. Alond he said, “You
understand, Rossmuml: ron must be
careful, for Godwin cover keeps his
word, and that wonld Le but a poor
end for so wineh birth aud beanty and
wisdom."

“0h, cease mocking, Wulf!" Rosa-
mund answered, luying her hand light-
Iy on the tunie that hid his shirt of
mail. “Cease mesking and pray Bt
Chad, the bullder of this church, that
no such dreadful sholce may over be
forced upon you™

“Tell me' comtimed she, changing
her tone, “whn{ & that bost rowing

broke In

(I ET
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round the rivers mouth? Awhiie 0go
it hung upon its onra G5 though those
within It wateliwd pa™

“ishor foll" answered Wolf care-
fessly. “I saw thelr nets*

“Yeu, but them  comething
gleamed bright, ke swards’ =

“iah sald Walf, “We are at peace
In Essex." Although Rosamund did
lie went wn, "Now
for Godwin's 1!1‘.!!;,'11’14 — whint were
they "

“Brother, If youn wonld know, of the
pist nlso—the east and ts woars”

“Whirh lnave bLironght ns nn great
ok, answerid Walf, “sociiie that our
glre was slaln In them and nsught of
him eame home unguin suve lils heart,
which Hes at Staypgate yonder, But,
Birother, thers {3 poace at Jerusalem, as
in Essex”

bnpeth

“Peace? Yes: bt soon there will be
war again: The wmank Peter--he whoth
we saw af Stangnane st Sunday and
who Ioft Syrin Int six mionths gone
told me that (v was coming fasr. And
when it comes, hirod slig]ll we tog

b thare to share i, a3 were our grand
father, our father, onr upneie aud so0
many of our kin?

Now it was Walf's turn to take fire

“By Our Lady in heaven and onr lndy
here,” and he looked ov Hosamund,
who was watching the palr of ther
with quiet, thonghtiul eves, “go when
rou will, Godwin, and 1 go with you,
and as onr birth was one hivth, so, If It
s deeresd, lot our death bie pue death,”
And suddenly. in a volee that caused
the wild fowl to rise (0 thunder from
the Saltings beneath, Walf shouted the
old war ery that had rung on 8o many
g flold—="A IFarey: A IVArcy! Meet
D'Arvey, weet denfth!™

Godwin smiled grimiy, but answered
nothing: only Resumund =aid;

“8o, lay consins, you would be away,
perhiips to rotara yo more, aud ot
will part us. Hat"—nwl her volee broke
somewhal “speb 15 the woman's lot,
since el ke you ever love the baye
eword best of oll, nor should 1 thipk

well of yon were it otherwise. Yer,
cousing, I kunow not why'” - and she
shivered a lttle—"it c¢omes into my

beart that henven often auswers such
prayers swiftly, 1 am wlrald—of 1
Kuow not whit, Well, we must be go=
fng, for we have nine willes to ride, sod
the derk = not so far wway, But fese,
my cousins, come with we into this
shrlue aud It us peay St. Peter and
Bt Chad to guard us."”

Then they turnsd und eotered the old
chintrelt, one of thie st thot ever wis
fu Britain, rough butlt of Romisn stone

by the very bnods of Choad, the Baxon
pulut, tmore thow 500 years before their
doy, Here they knelt awhile at the

rude altae and prayed, ench of them in
Lils or Ler owi then erossed
thewselves  aud seek  thelr
horses, which were the shed
hurd by.

Now, there were twi roads, or, rather,
tracks, buek to the hall ar Stoepie; one
A mile or 80 Inland thit ran through the
villuge of Bradwoll, amd the other, the

Tushiton,
t‘.!
ved in

st

ghorter way, dlong the edge of the Balt
ngs to the parrow water kKiown as
Death oreelk, at the bead of which the

travelor to Steenle must strike inland,
leaving the priory of Stuugate ou his
pight. It was this Intter puth they chose,
sluce at low tide the golug there is good
for borses, which, even la the sumwer,
that of the inland track was not.  Also
they wished to be st home by supper
time Jest the old kulght, Ry Aundrew
D'Arey. the futher of Rosamund apd
the unele of the orphan brethren, should
grow anxions and perbaps come out te
seek them,

For the half of an hour or wore they
rode slong the edge of the Naltings, fos
the most part {n sllence that wus bro-
ken only Ly the cry of curlew and the
Inp of the turming tide, No *lulan be
Ing did they see, Indeed, for this place




